3i4        THE THINGS WE ARE

He raised her hand in his own and kissed
it. "My loyalty/' he said, so that Boston
could hear.

Boston heard it; it echoed through the
chambers of his heart. It seemed to him
that something bigger and finer than Bet-
tington even had spoken ; that he had never
heard such a word spoken before, a word that
unlocked the door on to a happiness he had
not dreamed and surely had not deserved.
And he felt that he would have given that
happiness for the privilege of having spoken
the word that created it.

As they rose to leave the room, Felicia
caught Bettington by the sleeve. It was an
old, old gesture of hers, to compel him to
look at a thing that delighted her.

"You know why I wanted you to stay,
now ? " she said,

He looked at her in amazement. " You
saw this was coming ? " he said incredulously,

She shook her head, smiling. " No, no !
But I knew it depended on you/' she
said.

It was his turn to smile and shake his head,
<( Besides, I hadn't the faintest notion that I
should do such a thing--or could/' he added,

" That's what I mean, Bett.    When I saw